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NOW f6r work
itmoln \trnrdrd for Hrfrllni; of
Modern Hotel at Cleveland

Spring*, C.
HKIjUV. X. C., May 1."..O. M. Mum,
retary-treasurer of (hp Cleveland
inRs Hotel Company, announces
t all of the plans for the ereetlo.i
the proposed hip hotel at Clcve-
rl Springs have heen completed and
contracts for the Uriel, and woort

.k awarded.
'he hotel is t^o have 200 rooms, pas-
Zytr and freight elevators, electric
its and steam heat. The work of
(fine the foundation has been corn¬iced and tl,e brick and timberr.enalg are being assembled readyrush work, by or bofore (ho firstJuno.

DICATIONS ARE"THAT,
PRICES MUST EASE DOWN

ilneai* Developments. According to
tlnn. °Th, 1° Modorn««' Heduc-
¦VW V^n J "nd l-«fTeet*.J,W lOUK, May i,»..Dun's today
"he business developments of re.t weeks have not baen unexpected...'tmAn? of In-fending economic re-ystment having *:iic time a~o.U themselves manifest, and thenency toward lower commoditypea. If nttendod by some degree n'fottlement, marks a more whole-to aspect Abatement of the notit-r'*'

Correspondence Column |
It W»» VIoo.
D*aruv Editor..Y«u innnul Imncin*huw *li»d I was to e*<s my .uui'in nndiwu Ullnrs In last Smi'lay'» uuuur. 1'hlarak I am puttliiK In a »torv which Iiovo In tu iirint. I mil v«T y iiiuImui

» ko ami Poliv Prim at lh« Strand.have a friend In t^iat ..lay. Two llitleulri* In our ituartnu-nt are In 11 lh«-ir
nnm»<j aro Klor»t\<* Weaver anil Miii<n.<.¦1*. We.1 hav« to close for thin timebevausn my friend next door li.*ri tromlvlto mull thi» for in* when ahe cois towork* I'Uta of lovo

FRANCES E WRIGHT
(10 years old >A lltllf Momlirr.

Dear kjdltur..I at" vrrv aorrv I «i;<l notwrite lait tvvsk. but I lust <ltd not t'l nehauce to. 1 am sendim: In two draw-Ion* Your uew member
DOROTHY STUNK.W«'v« Mlm»«d You.

Dear Wdltor..1 know von lin ve foreot .

ton that I wa* *v«r a member of theclub But I houo you haven t. fejdsshamed of utv»«lf for not s»-ndinc ¦enmi-thltiK before now. but von know howpeople nut i»ff thlnna from time to time.That la the wav It h*a been with me. I.ill
am nendtna In a storv I went on »nlnnlc last Friday. «° I wroU a lit t la*on»:>o»ltlon on it llnvno'l ." been hav-lnrt cool w«uth-r? The front ban kilWdmost of the fruit. Our trees were full.The flowers ar« surely pretty. I am talk-lni> about thy *IM flower" I have beenrtirrespundlnK Willi one of tlio membersever since Unt September She »"-nt *ii«her tdrlure.. T'i.iI in ''oi»|vxwnv I haveseep what aha look* ike I think It I*{ lut* of fund to *riif to mm» one v«uhave never ssen I think the pace I*proving mor» anil more each Sund.iv. »Vell.

n»v latter la rettln* lonir and I mu»'not take all tha space from the othermembera »o I will eluae I hone inv iT"rvwill ba Knoit onourh >0 b" printed. anhaven't »»>nt In tinvthlnc far aurh a turnswhile. I am.

I.anens, Va.
Nlun Your Drawinin.

Dear Editor.. I received inv badee andwan *lad to see in* ilrawlnr in the pa-
prr. I will now s-nil vmj another draw-Inn nnil I hope lo e.- It In the paperSunday. Your member

1 ItMA r. ATKINS.CIC \". Twenty-flrsi Street. Il.< nniond.Va
Semi* Pmwlnf.

hoar Kill tor. . I h.ivo urn' tw» ilrnwintiIn -ni-in. I»ut «!M n«»f th^m ThaKp
*tc\ithi* *Ir.iw inir n»< I haven t **nv
rr»or»' now. 1 a in *«*nclintr in ia «lru .v.nffwhich I hope to in t»rlnt

Y»ur mi»*nher.
THE!.MA HWITZiH714 Watnnn Ktraet. Huteraburn \aI (iliwl You Are rintArvl.

l.i-ar Killtoi I will trv and follow a!I
t h" rule a of your club I think von if
»¦< kln.l to put mv work in 'h- H"
r.-KUlai ri>a.- have thla nuaale In "n
May ltth and I will be r'ad.

Your* truly.
DKANE MO It BIHON VBANH.V

.(Will bo 1- years old Im throe montlii
time. 1

New Member.
Kdltor T. I' ('...I wl»h to become a

member of the t. I)
\ erv tr'Jtv.

MAltV MclIAV^lNB AJtCHKIt.
hrniln llrwwln*.

Dear Kdltor..I thank vou nt» murli forh a»I r. e printed inv atorv. and I am a-nrt-j inc another I am no Kl&d vuu are "®-inir to have a content anil I will "lid
you u story an aoon us 1 inn

Your member.
HI.UK HftOWN*.Clt Hich Street. I'etcraburr. Va.

H'a lilti! for Thai.
l>enr Editor..A» you arc a»kinir u« to

ct eoriiethlnc for thi rotitin' 1 init.K
afl mo»t of Ihr infmbera do. tli.it atirin*would b" a \»rv co'ol title Uhat rto voij
en to Jt "" We had a urv nice t.air« v«»-terdav. but I didn't »~e tnv drtwinc inthere. I hot.e u will ahow u:i ne*t Sun-dav I ani sonillnn a ilrawinc wn;4.i Ihone lo n»e in print n«it Hundav I hot.ethey will aoon decide on thi <on*'.a'..

Your nif tuber.
A'JNEH TltoTTKlt.I,awr> n< evtllc. Va.

Ikidir llrrtliril,Iliar Kdltor..I have received mv inem-berahlp bad!:.- arid r*»neid'-r mveelf .'» ti.em-ber I wan rr.twhtv clad when I naw myflret etory in the paper. I am aendtnc an¬other etvry whl* h I hope will w*ln Aprue Your ri»»- inoii»b'-r
IIEKMAN S COIIKN.;t Itroadwav. Hopewill. VaTlutnke for Dime.H«-ar Editor. 1 neluaeil find a drawingwhich I hope to »>-e In print. Am »enif-Inc a dlnte for Claude-. Was Blad to r-athat 1 won a urlnn In todav'n nmer.) len't thin nle« weather* When nro w«coine to have a content' Will c'.on.j forIhU t|m«. Your new member »

A I.TON 1IA itK Ell.1JIJ Hrook Tt"»d. CilvNot Alwnv* Koom fur All.My deareet Editor..The (lr*t time Iwan * mcmiier of thi dear cluti I dl<l notread the rvjleo very often, and b'tnuv Ieent in aiorles and ihlnsr* they w«re notprinted. I wan mad w.th the club andfelt I couldn't for*lve the rlub. t didn'twrite for a lonir time: «:«:d that 1 wouldnever write aicain. One dav I was lonelyI had nuthlnr to read because I hadrent everything I wanted to read, so 1eald. "I will write only this lln»e. andIf It Is printed, write asaln " So it wanprinted and «a!d that 1 won a prlro Inever was no hapnv in all my life. » . I said1 * «r srclnc to »rite «*aln Now I f-elI could foralve the dear old club ffr-Iever Hut tnoth"r nald I ouk-hn't to t,eso foolish, but *nv|ioiv ( will forcive thisdear old club. I tuat lore th<-n- d> arli.rtnbers nnd you. ton a« much as 1 love| iny frirnda and rrlatlvesYour rorirjvlntr member.JINK It It V A N'TI* S I eurclv do apureclsla mv nriEeViU nald you were aoirv 'o elve tne111° Floyd Avenue. Itichniond. Va.Nrw Mrmlier.
Dear Editor..1 have read the T. DC I" pave every Sunday nnd 1 hav» in-loved it very touih. I have wistv-d to bea member for a lone time, and I wouldlike It very much Do vou reckon Icould loin ' If 1 can. I w[|ih you wouldlet me know. ricftso nend me the rules,I am. Your Invlnr friendrpiCDMK LOUISE KERRY.Ore en n*v. VaII In Klnr.
My dear Editor.. I am eure vou think,7 have forcntten tin club, but ini|eo<| jhavt not Editor. I am <ten<lini: a MavDay pnyrant I saw it played some time|a<o and I decided to make It In mv ownwords and write it to the club I amhonine to see it in print Pundav !f vouthink It !s worth orintlnc We are hav-Inir real nice s *.i r; n ir weather h<T- nowI'nyr you dcclded what our next contestwill be? I srti. An old member.

rtess ib noocs.
, . Douirlasvllle. penna. Route "No. I.bi*u Your \Vork.Dear Editor.. I'm inciositm a storvwhich I hope will escape Mr Waste-Banket Vour new memtier.t Maaterl W I DM AM HARRISON*.l-awrenefvllle. Valloi>e Von Are Heller.Dear Editor.. I suppose vou think Th.ive forgotten the club, but I haven't. Iam still read!ne tho pace and enlnv itvery much. I have heen sick so I havenot fell 111.-0 welt inc for the pace I didnot have the "flu." I am out of bed nowand I think I will write. T am wrltlnca story for the pee-e and a chirnde.Slrceretv vours.JOHN DAVID MEADK.P S.I think vour t-ucces'tlon for thecontest is fine.It's Uvelr

Dear Ed'tor..Guess vou think I hav»forgotten the club, but I have not. I arnfcendintr In a drawing of a doBtvood blos¬som thct I nicked Wednesdav evcnlnc TlIhlnk they am vcrv nrettv
Vours lilncerlv

RICHARD A VBADE
fA80 S )AHdi.son. V».Another New Member.Dear Editor..I would so much like loJoin your club. I am a constant reader ofyour club once and I think It turn flno.If I may jriin vour club. Please send mc abadire and rules Vours truly.MARY VIRGINIA GUIDES.

t Ace 12 )V S N S . Frederlcksburc. Va. Rox <.An^l Another.liVar Editor..1 am a new member andI hope you will like nie. If there in anv-thlnc that I have to do to he in vourT. D C. C. club pleaso write and tollme. l am sendlnc a cun which I havedrawn and I hope to see it in the pM»erroon. Yours trulv.HRUfB MORItlS.SETTE.102 East Carv Street. City.Your HatlKc Senl.
UneiT'ana c-iuuies vtv6v.-c

.send foii ((i>Ti;vr.

My Dear Oirls and Hovh
1 am Mill waiting for some good

suggestions for a contest. Several of
the members have suggested a spring
co n t est, but it tt'Oiiii; to mc to bo
rather late for that. as summer woulil
be here In-fore we could have it. I
have thought of your favorite season
of tho year. Mini why. hut I belleva
we can g"t a hett<r one than that.
Let's ail of u* put on our tallest
thinking rap an'1 see if we can't Ket
a fine contest. <;>t busy now an<l
write to ine about this.

I am so sorry that some or you yet
your feelings hurt when your stories
or drawings get left out of the page.
If you could only realize what a big
club this Is and how many thing*
are sent in every tse-k, I believe >..u
would understand it better. It isn't
because your editor want« to throw
away your work, because I know how
much pains and interest you take in
it all. _'-jst know that we all have
to take turns, just as we do when
there 6k a crowd at the movies and
Home must stand in line and wait
until the others have sren the pic-
ture. Inn't forget to think of a good
title for the contest just as soon ats
you can. VOL"It EDITOR.

tiii: wKiiifs phibk wi>m:iis,

Itessle Hoggs, Route .No. 1, Douglas-
ville, I'a.
Richard A. Meade. Addison, Va.
Mary Richardson, Dinwiddle. Va.

OX THE WAV IIOMK.

! ."»vr Kill* the Panther.Dave came to find himself weeklytrying to push the heavy body orithe panther ofT his chest. Still dazed,he crawled out from under the tawnyform and staggered to his feet lie
was covered with Mood, his blooilami that of the panther He turnedand for a moment stared stupid!-.- atthe lifeless animal. The sight of his.Scout knife driven deep under theugly jaw of the animai made him
snap to in u hurry. Hastily he knelt
over the animal and examined thewound.

Falk about luck," he exclaimed,"Clear thr. %<h the. Jaw, throat and
tongue, and. by jingo, the point's toher br.tins. Couldn't have done itwith my eyes open in a thousand>«ars.and. believe me. I don't w_.^tto try. Hough work for a Scoutknife. Ill sav. Sorry 1 killed vouold girl, but it had to be done."

'

He wrenched the knife free ar.n
o/T in the snow.
'hor worth something.I il pack that home as a Christmaspresent for dad." he said, and for-geting his own wounds he proceededto skin the beast, working swiftly

i
r

, ,re*<'':t,-d that he must soonl>e on his *.v ay.
The stars were out and a great fullmoon was rising in the Hast as Davetired, blood-stained and bendincunder more weight than he ext.ect-

of »h°« ^,inry'v.came^out on Ihe "est.of the hill above the town of Wain,wright. Below him in the valleywas a cluster of houses, fr->m thewindows of which light twinkled asf vicing with the stars overhead.I ave paused to view the scene, anilas he lingered, he heard liovs' voices
ra.'.R,' ln a '-hrlstmas carol.".love, the troop's out carolincr al-reart y It's late .I've not to hurrrCo join em. he exclaimed as he wentdown the l)il| to town.

, ,,
'The Knd.l

.JOHN HOWARD DtT lU'QL'K.
no ii it rix

JlobWe was a little boy nine yearsold. He was always anxious to l<e-come a knight and to go out andfight dragons and kill lions and res-cue fair maidens. In the eveningBobble would lie beside the fire with
Bflun ?#irSn°' Kjng Anhirr of theBound Table and also his books ofKajard, wondering if lie was ever

had been.
* brav® knit'ht ;,!i

Oaji; day as Bobbie was cominirhome from school ho hoard sohbinirand turning around he saw a littlegirl bitterly weeping. On question¬ing her he found out that she wascrying because a bipr bov had takenri^r do 11 away from her and wouldn'treturn it. Straightway Bobbie re¬membered that he was a knieht andhe was going to rescue this fairmaiden. He soon found the bov andafter a terrihl,. battle Bobbie got the.doll, but he had been seriously hurt
ing, gas and instantaneous heaters, hardwood floors*the houses have beautiful casement doors between ;living rooms, others have casement doors between li*ing room. Slate roofs. Large porches in front and re;!under entire house. Yards fenced.

These houses were contracted for at last year's pilduplicated under present market at a much higher f'skgd
#

SEE THEM AT Of!
Purchase may be made through your real estate an

F. H. BOATWRIGHT,
(Xorthshlo Uuihlinj; Corp.)

,115 Fourth Ave.,
Highland Park.

Sec Other Views of These Houses on Till
I\ij;e.

Ilnnm liv Kunir* Wilkinvin.

'T* 3 » iv-J * » v'' .
3
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tiii: si-:< hi:t ittitn \m»
Itl IIV.

t1 "hapter ! »
< >!ice a lain! named Galveston was

ruled by .» wicked King A prlr.'>-named Charles was there to visit
(hem. One djy tin- King «anie upon
his da iig liter, Mary

"Mary." said the K ;: g. "do youlove 1'rinoe Charley
"Vim." fui<] Mary in a sweet tone,
"if you do not want to be be¬

headed do not love Charles." said the
K inc.

"I always will," :-aii! Mary.The King went to »;ie yac^n. whose
name was Anna.

"Anna." said the Klh». "do youlike the alTalr of Mary and <'htrlcH?"
"Vet." said Atiiia in t mild limti.
The King liermni more enragedthan anything Next da> he went

to I'rinco Charles.
"Charles." paid the King. "do youlove Mary?"
"Yes," said Charles. "1 love her

well."
"If you do not «to|> luvlns mydaughter." sssd the King. "I will

declare war on your nation and lockthe Queen and princess in ehaina."
"I a-rn w I* will d. :.«!. war,"s^id C"riarleK.
When tin' Kin# got home he took

the Queen and princess »nd locked
them in chains. When they were in
chains they saw a Ian:.- i . i r I ¦ ome
down and touch the chains with a
Huhy he had in his inouth.

Is the hlrrt a human leini; t a
bird" Will she Queen and princesslit* free?

iTo He Continued.>
(Original.]

HKKMA.N S. COHK.V.
I Age 10 years »

A MAV IIA V I'AtiKA.XT.
Soon will come the llrst day of

May.and May Day! For centuries
back the day has been joyfully cele¬
brated, for, you see. it is the be¬
ginning of the time for flowers.
The celebrations in this country

i«re noun-what rare. Most of them
are suggestive of the May Hay fetes
which used to occur in metric oldKngland. even in the days beforeKlizabeth was Queen.

lilarly in the morning those Kng-! Isl'i village folks used to go forth
to gather (lowers and hawthorn
branches.
They returned at sunrise and with

their spoils decorated every door and
window in the village.The fairest maiden was then
chosen queen of the May All day
the lads and lassies danc. d and made
merry about the May poles.

< To He Continued.)
BKSSIK HOGGS.

DAMIICI.IO.V.

(My l.lfc Story.)
Once I was a seed quite small,I'own I f<ll from a little ball.
J laid (here ail the winter lung.Waiting for spring to come along.
During the winter nights of snow.
Above me the north wind would

blow.
1 lay fast asleep In my earthly bed
With ice, sleet, and snow above myhead.

After winter's months of bitter cold.
Spring said to me, "Raise your head

of gold."
Then I raised my yellow head right

up.
And beside me sat a buttercup.
Around me lay a field of green.They said i( made a pretty scene.
Hut after a time of joy ami light.My head began to turn right white, j
At last came fall with its chillybreeze.
And scattered my seeds beneath the

t rees.
J gave my life for the lives of others.
Next year I shall have a lot of

brot hers.
JOHN S. PICRROW,

V. S. D. B.

I'll A V I'A lit.

] wrote a poim the other dayAbout two boys at play.
One was John and the other Dennis.And they both w« re playing tennis.

Dennis beat John.
Who declared lie was wrong.
And wouldn't play any more
(lee! hut he was "sore."

The next day John took out his
racket

Vo see if he could crack it
'.ty hitting the ball such a blow
To see how far it would go.

.'le wanted to play, of course.
Hut neither by words or force
Could he get Denni" ' go there
All he could was. "Play Fair."

Itlt'HAUD 1'. t'AUTKU.

CAItOI.'S I >IOI< K.

I'AIIT 2."Knoxvllle!" .shoutMl the conduclot.and Carol Jumped up as the trainstopped with a jerk. She made hecway nil! as «iuickly as possible. SheKto.xJ on tin- fcn.all (i.ttforin, hertrunk besid.- n .-r. »mf looked at t tieskii over the station house, whienproclaimed to a!) who wisho.1 to readthat this was Knoxville. Tired anilsleepy an she was. I'urn! hardly t.o-ticed the tali anil lanky f.>rrn be¬side her, clothed in overalls, untila voire said in her ear.
"I say, a:r the little gal What'sposted for Mis' King's?"<"aroi jumped. "1.why.yes." sheMam in. red.
"Wal, come 'ions with me." andhoisting Carol's tiny trunk upon hisshoulder he- sturted off. ins shock ofred hair blowing in the breeze. Carol,'otlowed Ht a pace that left her «ifew yards behind The man depositedthe trunk In the back of a larjj*black carry-all and swung Carol upon the front seat beside him. As theydrove off. ' 'arol looked up at himtimidly and asked, "Arc.are youmy uncle."
The man hurst into a loud guffaw."I, a n d sake y he exclaimed,"Wouldn't Mis' Kins hate to heaeyou say that. No sir. I'm jest thehired man. Mia' King.her husband'sbeen dead these four years .She'sa widow. \\*-o-e. I reckon that'swhat you call 'em. Me and Susykeeps the farm up; it ain't but «little one, no how."
The horse stopped before a smallprey two-story house. A thin primwoman sat in a prim chair in aprint garden in which grew primflowers. The woman held in her| hands some prim knitting, and notuntil the hired man lilted I'aroi downdid she ris.- and say in a thin primvoice, "tiring the little girl here,Jun "

Jim went to stable the horses, amiCarol sh>ly went up to her aunt,who led the girl into a small hallway,up the stairs, and into a clean, neatbed chamber.
"If you are hungry 1 will havesupper prepared for you," said heraunt.

' I.I had supper on the car withSally."
Very well. It is R o'clock, thatwill be your bedtime, and this Isjour room for the future, and withthese w ¦rls Mrs King left the room,carefully shutting the door behindher.

.MlXXI E LEWIS.(To Be Continued.)
JANE AM) THE FA I It V.

Once upon a time there lived alittle girl named Jane. She livedwith iter old grandmother. Theywere very poor, but Jane was alwayshappy and gay. One cold day whenJ-ine was looking for something toeat she saw a little bird who hadfallen from a tree near-by. Jane atonce put the little bird hack in itsnest and want away happy. Whenshe got home her grandmother waslookinx out of the window. Janewetit and put her arms around hergrandmother. "tSrandmu. 1 guess wewill 'have to die of cold and hunger,hut I will look afier you as longas I can." Then she went and threwherself on the bed. Just then sheheard a bird singing She went tothe door, and there she saw a fairy(but she did not know it >. "Have
you seen a little bird?" said Jane."Yes," said lite fairy; "here it Is."and she pulled it out of her coat."Please give it to me; 1 want it sohad." said Jane. "Is that all youwant?" said the fairy. "Oh' no, 1
want a lot of wood and something toeat," said Jane, and at once it wast'here and, besides, a beautiful housein place of the old one. And soJane and her grandmother lived In
contentment the rest of their lives.

[Original.]
EI.SIE It ItOW N.

(Age 11 years.)

A STOKY.

There was once a little girl whose
name was Kate. She was six yearsold. She had a stepmother who was
cruel to her. One day in Januaryher stepmother told her to go out
and find Mary (her half-sister), some
violets. Kal.- told her it was winter
and she could not find any violets.
Her mother put her out and shut the
door and told her she would whipher if she didn't find Mary some vio¬
lets.

I'oor Kale walked and walked un¬
til she saw a light. When she got
to the liirht she found a man there.
She asked him to show tier where
she coulit IIml some flowers. The
nan said. "There an- no (lowers in
winter. Kate stayed so long her
mother sent Mary after her. Mary
got lost and never returned.

HELEN' L. AIJCOCK.

Drown hr Ruby Ifnrriiuin.

HIS KI.OW Kit It'OH IIOTIIIJH'M DAY.

I birds wore singing, the flowers
Mounting and U,h .Un was shining
brightly in a little Krt-nch town. This
little town had been b^ilt ui> since t Ik-
world war. it was a beautiful iUv.
;, H' * beautiful .lay, anil u w.,a Sun- j
ua y -.Mother's Da y.

In th,« town lived a little bov
.oorjifl. wlioiie father was killed in

poor!* 'and Vitl, hi? "um^'LTuy V»'Ve
S lllll^lcaijo.1'0 U"" fl'°a

On this part Inula r day of which
am ...peaking little (ieorge wanted

WlMl^rt .
t,r0h' l'Ut " h" Weill IU>wanted to wear a white tlower for

t'lfuT'tlowBr 0,h;ir '"-'"I'1'' It ail beau
none

wardens, but they had

««J» Meorge prepared to go to
i ?rV i

wan only a little hov
but had good manners. As lie was
on hi. way to church he met a boy
'uton l. vr 'n,e bov r*"">arkod
(IUuitlo . ll !|Urirr " " ,0"BSS- To tins
iUt-siinn lit tit* t«eori£e repliedlove my mother as w«Il as anv ono
can love one's mother, hut i hav.-n t
a
Th

'lower to wear for her
"

| Ihe other boy answered: "l'shaw*
that « nothing. *hnd. b.-s di-s l'in not
go. ug to we a r .. . c:» A nd giv nit 1
scornful look at C.corge, lie ran awav,leaving tieorgc in despair

Aft or walking a tritlc further
i Vi i4**'.' n."'1 anoth<'' Ht> !<. bov Thisiii .!atl 'i mor,> friendly fate than

run of "iTeorge'. "ill' Mm''h inTl" w""'0®
Mm111',"1 l'UI,<'h "f, "f tho valfey
. . ! V. V. orK*' spoke very polltelv to

i-Vv Vri « «,10iv' ,im" h°X asked:
.r n

fr,*nd. i sec you ;ire in trouble

yoi/.""10 iini' U may bc l,lul 1 ca» help
1 hen George replied by saving' "We

arc only poor jieopl,.. we haven't ..
.lower garden. Today is the day m -

me to respect my mother by wearier
a white flower, but I have not..- to
wea r.

nn,^el'' boy," answered the
other boy addressing (l«orge, 'don't
be in despair. I will give you so.,,,-
of Mowers." and tak ng .i loaf ami
.some of the dainty little flowersPinned them on llttfe Georgo'a ,oa,
i.ii .. J.eorjje could hardly expresshis thanks, but finally he- said .."[thank you very much."
1,,'V"!1 George reached the church

.V ..
very "Ul> ln hiB >''u>' suitand the (lowers, lie was very hatmv

uuirf\rVuK " 11,l,n,h °r "owcrstnd f..r the new friend he had mad.-ind he will always honor ;«m] lr.v
tnis friend for giv.ng him a beautiful'bunches .r MowerS to welrfor.Mothers Day.

'Original.)
nonKKT i:i-l:s joxks.

Age li'.

Tin: tiihiktv MsTim.
There was once two sisters whose

Jriother and father were verv richOne of them whose name is Virginia
MM

a very ,lh" »"d tlMlVtychild. She was always saving her
Money and giving it to the poor.
fi rios h'«, Si!<lcr s na,1,« wa« I'Oulse< nance. She was always spending
and Hod"aey s" ,ras"' ls «-«»ndy. cakes
an. soda. S,ic never would put anv-

lior*Vo. "a,,k Wl,Bn h" "¦"«r
one day they were walking down

f'-etifinery
whe" they cu'"«i to a con-

". ome." Virginia, let's go in and get
nn he cream, said l.ouise. "It will
coo us a Jit tie after this hot day/'
co,n.!!°i r7,Uw«' Virginia. .'!
go to the bank or it will soon close."
l.-ifik V.'.mL- \OU ,hMVe on vour

list..: -vv 1! ,>a1k' answered Iter
\r..' i I y. '

* ln"8. you'll he sorry
' ' I1"" 1 oomc With me instead of

'5, y?ur 'none.v in bank," and
""" talked away with an air o"
someone of royal family.

irginin knew she was doing riirht
!.» walked on her way. As she was

Tf th"%'<\°Uo "n" °f ,h0 mal" »«ree?s
J r t n saw a poor litrl,. t;ir|
* ho wore nothing but rags. She was

£"vi:
OM 'ver so much," replied the lit-

.III Uhi, c',01rfl,"y- at"! then looking
, s.w<® wnrl tearful eves she

fnll haven't the money to buy
one and my mother is so poor"
one ""km i iV'v'l 'T ,nnd ' W'U buy you.lS?£ I hen" sVie^ga've"her °JV to

for the bankr mol,,Br "H »"e had t25

t.. 'vf'1'1" 14 few days of starting thr
I .. , .^on s.hooi the nrinclnnl
Vi l'i 1 1 '\e children and teachers
Uxv things" V r°°m t0 lalk ;lhoul a

Me told them that the poor starv-

by dav ii 1r,opr werp riylng day
Irhii.i i» i i i

hu wanted every

'help. ,K Whal thpy ooul(l ,0

.vHt j'°,nv lhu-.t.,mo ca,MC to collect
children had. poor Kouise

.ia<i . p« nt all her monev, She was

a;r«s«c,l that she thought she
no'w on" a,aVe h,,r money from
after n" did, 'suVe l,er money, and
art.r a wlule r.lie had a great ileal
saved up but she did not spend it

to cl»°J ,h.l? '!l° ,,00r Vlr»l'iia was

of her thmthn'sr1 S°mC h0ne'U °,U

!iheir,hi!.V'"r<l bappy until the end of
¦'.in.. In r 1,0cause they found lisp-
' ln saving and helping the poor.

I.IM.IAN ORKHX.
(11 Years Old.)

31A It Y.

» Vpon .a.t,,ne there was an ohl
n.an and sl girl. The man was about
',..Wa, s °'*1: ' he girl was 10. Th.i
i.ui s name was Jim Brown, and the

nle ,uil" t.a,1,e,1 "Mary." but her peo.
.,11-? not ,kn"w her real name. Shehad boon imI .pterl by Mr. Brown. Me
d nnt l.niw If,- real name, .-itho.'

All lie knew was "Mary." M.-.rv was

v
ffirl and attractive and

«lmi-«i ,'ovp<l ber. She could do
almost anything slie wanted to. Mr
lirown was very proud of Marv. He
hne

'l "'inking now that he would
a\e a good lime in his ..Id age bince

lie nail someone wilh him. All of Ihe
Brown family had died and h. was

rich. He made his will, giving
^eTylh,n« lo 'Mar-V- Mary had a
P {ft that her papa gave her when
be died and said. "Do not open this
TiV , V" yo" ar,! 17 y,'ar" old."Ihe packet was addressed this way:
m, T. Mary }x b°" she is 17 years old."

was sittintj in her room reading
MekOI,iV" through she
picked up another story that had

in boil to for I guess tiiiriy
> ears. When Mary got to the end to

L-i r ^"rP ®e sin- saw her papu'e name,
blie took the siory and tor.- it uti and
jmt I, i. Iho tire. She went to the
bowl and wiped h.-r eyes and went
down to supper. When Marv was at

ber un«:le (as she called himi
,

1 that they were goini; to\S ashing! on to stay two years i can

n,,,|'.A"',"h"in 'be trip or it would
ni«ikf* this story too lon^.
u hen Mary had come home she

found herself in h.-r room. Then she'
thought of the packet. Mary went to
her irtinU and got the packet. When
tViwieo0"0'1,11 uaH '* ""»«. worth
fti'.OOO, and you ought to have s.-en
.. ,'.r.y' ^be was so happy. She si id-ltjh. what a lot of money!" Then «<'ie
read the latter:

' !
"Hear Mary: When you open this!

packet you will find $40,000 for von
i ou are not alone in the world There
is an undo of yours. His name IsJim Brown. I hope you will find him.

^ our loving papa.
"i»i.

/¦nh . i I -.« :,op ''Ivingslon."'Oh. said Mary. "| will !lll(|
J licit- Jim. When I'ncle Jim mm
been told, lie suid: "| am glad to find
you. dear. Uncle Jim and Marv liv. d
a happier life.

* j
Composed by

JOHN D.VVIli M PIA OK.

The Piliimy,

Doris'0 !wr,V^ alittie glr| name
lions, fine day as she was walkingalong she met some little fairies. The!
fairies asked her if she would like
!.i so with them. She answered.
i>V.-u. snrisly would, very much." and
Doris and the fairies started off mi
at once they reached a large glass
mountain, which, under this mnun-
Ja'n was a c»ve. Tliis was a benu-l
tlfiil scene. Doris stayed here two
weeks. Then the fairies took her
home. And she never saw the glass!
hill nor the fairies any more. And
Doris lived happily ever afterVlljUJNJA &Tf3Vl$NS.

j Puzzle Department
\i.. C^nrado.
;}J. *r®1 but not in rock.
Slv ?hl^ . *. ln ?' l,,Jt 1,1 r"1*-
*\i r

^ '.** *ri but not in suit

MV whrih K hu' "ol '» "at
.My H holts in my favorUu Ho««r.

QUACK K. M1L.I.KR.

i iii".1'1"1 :Vb",m of n«»cr«,
sore.

3. put} I.
4. nay pa.
5. ijrli-fo-het-lavyel.

MARY RICHARDSON.

,,
<lmriidf.

lion
'S "* bwt not ',l d.ande-

phor'huernn<' ,B in K' bu< '» eu.

M.v third is in A. hut not in astor

tA.U"rth ,s 1,1 *. not In llar-

ll,y.V 11,1 h '* but not ill Kastor

My sixth is my ftrxt name.
DKANK M. MICANIjK Y.

|.o«ohjUml,"d Vnn"", *" ,loT"'

rakj
wahord.
lilan. w.
xantiine.
latorw.
t erroh.
bi ho bo.
esainj.
hontata.
i airy.

JOHBRll DUCHARMK.

JTyarn.Xn,1,C" °f '*lrU anU "°«-
-. honj.
3. crage.
C da rwed
<v iiiin

rtit-KoK.
'. rarnagUT.
S. masuj.
!'. neU-li,

I", ruIiic,
11. oej.

dredllm.
V' '''I' XBTHBUWoop.

'"IK W(IM)i;ilKi I- CAT.

«ih.'r "unaCO,"y tu lo" ywu ab,,ul

a? K«"a.sf ss
t!''Ve ,nB boots unil a ban- -m.i r

will make youi* fortune which I im

jk-k r-"WWga\e the oat what he wished.
i lit" cat caught game in the luu

¦.Tl iJ,r's"7r *" " ,0 ,h" »«>">*.
' 'f my master, the Mar-

' ^ Carabus. The kins was
Pleisod with It.

a

Then the rat went to the -»a*tli> nf
.n ojf rc a nil si, Id. "iryou wfutuH
nh-ei !li?iU!,c ,w'i" show you the fun-
"'
w

that you will laugh vour-

tho .irs n'?r to The Ogre
thought that would he fun so ho
'trued himself to a mouse. The in-
ih'-' .-a!'' ki'!irnr',» him3l'.pt lo n moU91'
,

' al killed him. Then ho wont
home a ml said, "I have let you known
iij- Marquis of Carabas, I want von to

ZT aThiiVe,ln 1 !\V * »*** for
« t .

n I will firet the kincr's
daughter to marry you."
....T:>v^,ViV''rL so»~';,,ow C;ln I ever

ii* ',ut ' know what I

fir wm
W i®el you " fo|dt'" ool-

r. > vroclo^ stones in It. and
;t ' ha.n,lsomo Pair of hoots.
Tnn .1

eet you " veivet oluir lor

?? r.lP .

b«*tw°®n .no and the ijueen
to rule as we do. 1 will also net you

.c,rown »" be placed on your
htrt«] iil the vvedding.
I h-li^T 'tlav'l 'i'1' "\ou nrc '!"'nc more
i nan I ha\e done for you. Hat let us

0,1 011 r Journey tomorrow."
They started on their jouriiLV. Thov

soon came to the castle an 1 hait
everyt nin>c ready for the Wedding.
Ssr«i'r,:icv8 so ha»»p>* w'»on sha
round that she was lo marrv the
prince and have the cnt that dho at
oiic« Ha4rl she was willing.
Hi !',a<1 ev.''rytliinn ut the wed-
nint that the prince said he was tro-
litK to give him. The wonderful cat
is happy sitting between the kinr nnd
(|ueen and hos done many brave
thlnss for hl«< master and is wultin?
for another command.
Composed by

AX.VK BRYANT.

TilK PICNIC.

,..At, th? rJosin wof Oak School the
i^onil?r,."Vii1i,.>at£0,IH Bavo all-day
I. .' Hills i'arm, on the I'am un -

key River. Just a few mllew below
the old historic home of Martha

,Curtis, ..riientnut Hill.- We left
home about 10:30 o'clock. A,U of us
carried dinner. After all of us Kot
loifether we played lots of Karnes.
Then we went down to the river
and oo,< some pictures. About
o clock we went up to Mrs. Weaver's

lady that lives near the river, and
haddlnnorunder a lar^e tree in her
eoihor V. dinner wa« put to-

"as some dinner. Nearly
e erythiny one could wish for. That
eveniup we played some more garnetThe,, three other slrls and mysei^
went back to the river. We startod

buttathe °.Ti°U,\ sl,OOH a,ul stock inns.
wore a f ra Id

e
11
^
wo u'l d° in a k'o u^aic^

1

onf*s w, were* b'acV?°lie^t}nd°'MrWeaver's house. We went , I, ,u

cream a'l? 'V'"* them »" WliB k
school fnr; CrV.':\''"d *«venlt to the

w^ f? .k,'V^ in hi,n About 4°ovVock
«. starred for home in a biir wairon

I ttiw awfully tired when 1 reacMie i
home, but J surely ha/l i,Q,i
time on the Picnic tlua' day" H KOOd

auurky uinglby.

J A NTtmv.

;n, "own.

;f°d't'ley"w'e're

'be nev." inornUijf A,ohn »nu° T0oclf""^
cir!<u«M n tVi?.^ ..fern to'Vhe

stole "in umlernVaA'0",1".°"^T'^^
anl,!^sS,|^s^{!^kS^t| ein.*-

many wonderful thiiiKs U wi«rs.
'tTC'mi

bome it was Pitcl dark Kvoa0l,'>(l
was ai-lef'p. Thev .fjveryone
stairs and fell asl.^n »ril lu,c«'v up
in* each l ov'g mnl

1 hp nrvt "'"rn-
' bey had beo," TheT'.olr." m" ^'heri>
t'» their parents -inH ul .tU? tr»t''
ever after.

"d ,'vc', '>«l»Pily
I-AI'Ra NRIjSQn burruss.
pukdikxt ciiii.i).

Vot 1. fChapter IV.)
train w22i5in^"'n",a "eraon. ,he

enough lo do 'exact?" whl," fbriHVi'1

and he help,.d her off't hi car Th >

M'Od <>l»l Kramlfather was there' Th»
conductor said to him- 1

' 1 he

(The Knd.)
'¦'.¦A"VS y. I.-ISHKR.

i:m> in-* i»av7

'£7^--,be Ar5
'«;orVjrr^or,(i^;il|:^r,uny ,ou

a scythe"8 '0" »h®«"|T Is a rake and

waVks" c:i!i',». r°;i'lsi,!° over which he

p. r. c

Drawn lir Evflvu H'ra» Slainbuclc.

Drawn by ('Imllir I.. Hcrrr.

Drawn by Alton Itarkrr.

Drawn by Tlirlma Switier.

Owwn by llrure MnrrWtle.

Drawn by .*lb«rt n. Children*. Jr.
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